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Baratavian Chicé. 
A TALE. 

(Concluded from Page 
* In what manner I lefi Charleston is to me | 
utterly unknown. It was on the fifth day af 
ter I landed at Charleston that I found myself 
within twenty miles of Savannah, in Georgia 
nearly destitute ef clothing and emaciated al-| 
niosttoa skeleton. The events through which 
I had passed appeared like a distressing dream | 
from which I had but just awaked, and it was 
a considerable time before I recovered a full! 
sense of the distressing reality of my destitute | 
situation. 
nah, where the kindness of a few individuals, 
among whom was the captain of a South 
American privateer, then fitting out at that) 
port, relieved my necessities and by his per-| 
suasions I consented to engage in the service 
as second incommand. 1 was accordingly, by 
my request, introduced to the crew who were 
already enlisted, as a brother of the captain re-| 
cently arrived from the north, and the name of 
Lafitte, which I then assumed, I have continu- 
ed to bear. My fortunes were desperate ; life 
was a burden; I had nothing to lose; the 
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Iimmediately proceeded to Savan-'| 


situation was one which well ee with 
my feelings, and 1 did not hesitute to accept 
Our commission was from the rept abl lican rov- 


ernment of Buenos Ayres. Tor several years, 
we were prosperous; I had amassed a con- 
siderable fortune, and entertained serious 
thoughts of returning to New-York, when one 
evening as we were on a cruise off St. Do- 
mingo, looking for some merchantmeti whic 
we knew were daily expected from Spain, we 
fell in with a British vessel o fsuperiour foree, 
who ordered us, under pain of being fired in- 
to, to send our boat on board, and heave to ull 
morning.——Capt. Lafitte refused; a short al- 
tercation ensued, and an action of the most 
desperate kind commenced. ‘he British ves 
Sel was carried by boarding aftera great slaugh- 
ter: Capt. Lafitte was killed early in the en-, 
gazement—I was severely wounded by a sa- 
bre in the head, and the third in command, 
vindictive in disposition and exasperated by} 
Opposition, ordered no quarters to be given, | 


} 
| 


‘und the conquered 


iwe were 


der ourselves for trial, 
reward offered for our heads. 


were exterminated, By 
this time the government under whose ordeis 
acting, had been put down by the roye 
alists, who had effected a counter revolution ; 
we were declared to be acting without orders 
fom any government, and, refusing to surren- 
were outlawed anda 
It became ne- 
cessary to provide for ourselves. On the 
death of Capt. Lafitte | succeeded to the com- 


mand, and we established ourselves on the 


north-west part of the gulf, and lived on our 
enemics. Whenthe South Americans were 


‘again found in arms I espoused their cause, 


but a majority of my men declined acting in 
concert with their marine, or having our fate 
inked with theirs. Our numbers had increas- 
‘ed so much that I added two vessels to our ese 
tablishment 5 appointed Laborde to be second 
in command, took possession of thts tsland 
where we have successfully maintained our- 


‘selves against any attempts against us. My 
‘correspondence with New-Orleans is direct, 
and I receive information almost weekly of 


ihe most important transactions going forwards 
When the present war broke out between the 
United States and Great Britain, we ceclared 
ourselves onthe side of the former, and have 


‘acted accordingly, and though we fight with 


the halter around our necks, being cunsidered 


f, hy the government as pirates, still, unless we 


are dtiven to extremities, we shall be found 
faithful friends of the republick, Thus, sir, I 
have given you a short account of the manner 
in which I became chief of this establishment, 
ind I can sincerely say thatif our present disa- 
bilities could be removed, most cheerfully 
would we perform any duty which might be 
issigned usin aid of the government.” 

* My most persevering exertions shall be 
used in your favour,” L replied, * and 1 have 
reason to believe with success.+I ain not en- 
tely unknown to some ef the officers of gov- 
‘ hia ent at Washington, and a representation 

f your wishes would Un ioubbedly meet with 
scaniailiats utte niion from the execuive.” 

Fo) your fy riendly proposal I thank you,” 
Lafitte replied ; “ it promises to restore me to 
that v orld which was once enlivened by the 
bewitching influence of Mary.” 

Lafitte,” s.id 1, “I should have thought 
that the perils you have passed through, would 


ihave obluerated every trace of that victim of 
iy 
love from your memory ” 


“ When this tide ceases to ebb and flow ; 
when yonder Mississippi rolls its turbid waters 
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‘o the frozen north 3 when the needie forgets | 


o point to the pole; when this heart pulpi- 
tates for the last time—then, and not till then 
Sh.ll I cease to remember Mary. 
her ?impossible !” and he drew from his 
bosom a sma!'l morocco case suspended by a 
ribbon, frown which, wrapped in a paper, he) 
took a beutiful miniature portrait of Mary — 
He kissed it with enthusiasm. “ This,” said| 
Lafitte, “ that lovely girl gave me at our las: 
sad parting, and with such a memento daily 
before me, could I forget her ?—Well—weil 
do | remember how the angelick Mary ap- 
peared at that moment ; her long hair in cur- 
ling tresses twining around her snowy neck, 
and slightly veiling her swelling bosom ; pile, 

ah! deadly pale were those lips 1 had so often 
kissed in the fervour of unalloyed innocence 
and love.” He again kissed the portrait, and: 
wus replacing it, when 1 observed that the en- 
velope contained a number of lincs of poetry 
inthe handwriting of Lafitte. I extended my | 
hand for the paper. “ You are welcome to 
read them,” said Lafitte, smiling; * it has, 1) 
believe, been observed that every poet isa, 


lover, and by a purity of reasoning, every lover | 


ought to be a poet; to that title, however, I 
make no pretensions—'tis my first and my last 
attempt; they were written during our first 
cruise. and when my heart bled at every recol- 
lectton of Mary! The evening was beautiful ; 
the moon rode in silvery splendour through 
the clear biue heavens; nota breath disturbed 
the sleeping waters, 
the wa,es, the stars which glittered in the 
skies, were reflected in all their 
Mary occupied my thoughts; I remembered 


the evenings | had spent io her delightful so-|? 


ciety; Lreflected on my loss until my ideas‘ 


assumed this form; they w 


Forget 


and from the bosom of 


brightness. | 


ere committed he 


| Melting in lowe; then 
With wing ed haste 
' 


l ur 
Yes: vet memory 
Her snow y tineers oe) 


blame Lhe poys that Als 


to pass away and die. 


they are dead! lives to fling 
the engraven heart; 
And trace those lines of love, which read, will byin 


Remembrance of those 


|Then all farewell !- 
| All are lors 


Joys from which we never part. 


-or bliss, or weal, or we 
buried trom this hour ; 
| The muse resigus her harp, to tears that flo 


eotten 


O’er love’s sweet memory, and her pleasing pow: 


As I finished reading, my eyes met Lafitte’s 
and I saw a tear trembling in his eye, which 
was hastily wiped away. “ Who comes here ?” 
said Lafitte, lifting his glass to his eye, and 
mine took the same direction. A sloop of war 
had just hove in sight, and the British flag 
was flying at the mast-head. Lafitte replaced 
the portrait in his bosom, and hastened to give 
orders for clearing his vessels for action ; this 
was specdily done, and al! hands were at quar- 
ters. In the mean time the sloop had anchor. 
‘ed, anda boat, fully manned, with the white 
flag flying, was approaching the shore. The 
bearer of the fl ig presented Lafitte with a let- 
ter, to which he respecifully requested an an- 
swer Lafitte ordered some refieshments for 
ithe boat’s crew, as he requested me to accom- 
pany him to the but we had just left, and which 
he always occupied when on shore. He seat- 
ed himse!f at the table and breaking the seal- 
read as follows :-— 


© To Capt. Lafitte, commander in chief of the 
re voladieuat y Flotilla, in the gulf of Mexico: 
Sir,—His Britanick Majesty’s forces will soon visit 

the south-western part of the United States with an ove 


whelmin ; and |, as commander of his majesty’s 
American sta 








‘ force 
authorised to ofier 
together with any 
if you will c: 
Flotilla, which will be 


navy on the tion, am 


you any orice in my nowerto bestow, 


im Of money vou may demand, sent to 
ecome chialt conductor to the 


] 


ployed on this service, aud which your intimate ac- 
P' per. and h ive sine S served to enclose this quaintance with tiese sbores enebles you to do with so 
, . . . e ore ! oy | onour to % lady: in tte his maiest “. 
precious relick of former happiness,” They | "ch bonour to yourself, and advantage to his majesty 
as foilows: *“\tservice. On your answer will depend whether we are 
were as foilows :— aheae Mogan pada geg aes Liberte 
0”) MSIUeY Ate res y tas a biiend or an enoem 
“LINES TO THE MEMORY OF MARY MORNTON. | With sentiments ofthe greatest res- 
When death, dread monarch! hurls the relentless dart, pece, COC! DANE de Par er 
Aud lays in dust the wise, the good, the eredat, | _ A . CihaAnwh, danerdl, Se. Xe 
Deep streams of sorrow flow trom every heart ffl SPN, NEDL bid. 
Aud nations mourn beneath the stroke of fate. | Lafitte took his pen, and, without saying 4 
When the dark tomb its jaws insatiate close, fours,) word, endorsed on the margin of the letter, 
Ou those deartorms whose soulS were twin'd with +6 No terms W ith tyrants ng Cc! closed it in ah 
a . : vs pestis a 23 . oe re , fenselope, re-directed it, and handed i to the 
r chase the memor Oi those paurusiull . ° r ' The 
im Pies tag lollicer with, You have my answer!” The 
Th " let the muse indulve in sichs and tears, oat returned to the vessel, which immediately 
O'er love that’s past and joys for ever flow: weiehed enchor and stood out o sea 
Ob! why so short ottr bliss it but appears rj { . if they ad !, would des 
Charing ot fond hearts, and is for Cver “ol : ahead 1ENOWS, | ; J hapa ; gs . . 
Frail us without ceremony” said Lafitte, as 
ceil are our 1OVS aS is von owning flower, <. * ‘ : pm © ag i : 
’ avis ha Aes ia = hey Gisappeared before a f-esh breeze, * but 
bhat spreads i s fragrant bosom to the ski ~. r , 
Pluek’d by the intruder’s hand, in one short wien af.vour is wanted, they are liberal oi 
Its bloom i Witie rd, and its fragrance dics, their pp! ‘Ooms Cs, a nc : mu missive as lambs. { 
: cA oa eh; 2 \ ¢ ' i- 
Swift pass the hours when friend hip spre ads her charm, stall Hot be th 0" ibied V it the mt any more ul 
Ln hve ams Of bliss the months unheeded ae ‘C35 they see fit to make an aitem ipt upon my 
Nor dream we aus tht can tear from our fond arms > sand- 


’ 


‘Those dear delights that twin ind the soul 
. 


se 


AO 
Oh , h mM y mone nts! 


still I think I view 
h 


ry ; 1 
pattender bose; and that mild blue eve. 
) 


ars than clear seas, and more iron than silver. 
It is my 
i ‘shall now be 


le stuablishment, when they will find more 
' 


| But there is another vessel in sight. 
rader from New-QOileanss 
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aie to liberate vou, and in a few days iand! 


you at New-Orleans or Mobile, as you may 
choose.”” 

Lafitte was true to his word; on the third 
day after the schooner’s arrival, [ went on 
board ad sailed for Mobile, as from that place 
greater facilities were offered for reaching 
Washington than from New-Orleans. Before 


Tieft Lafitte I was persuaded, should my mis-, 
sion to Washington be successful, to return! 


myself with the glad news to him in person 


I janded at Mobile, reached Washington, suc-| 
ceeded in obtaining the full pardon of Lafitte; 
and his associates, and re'urned to New-Or- 
Jle.ns justas the storm, which had so long been | 


gathering, burst with all tts fury upon the coast 
of Louisiana, LT immediately returned in a 
govern nent vessel to Barataria and was re 
ceived by Lafitte with the warmest express- 
ion of gratitude. He had a few days pre vious 
returned from a successful cruise, in which, 
among others, he had succeeded In capturing 
a British transport, containing a large quantity 
of cannon, arms, &c. destined for the attack 
upon New-Orleans 

On my arrival Lafitte called his followers 
tuyether ; communicated to them the intelli- 
gance of the free and full pardon guaranteed 
them, and upon what conditions it had been 
received ; and gave them liberty to accept o1 
reject the offer. 

“Lone live the president of the United 
States 2” and“ Long live Latin 
edly vent the air, and they unanimously resol- 
ved to follow him as their leader. 

“ Brave fellows,” said Lafitte, “we will 
prove by our swords, our high sen ec cof the 


TC peat- 


benefit conferred !” 

All hands were now busily emploved in con- 
veying on board the vessels the valuable prop- 
erty which had been enilected at that ploce, 
and the quantity of specie dragged fiom its 
various lurking places fur exceeded in quanti- 
ty, my ideas of Lifitte’s wealth. We arrived 
in salery at New-Orieons, and wer 
by Com. Patterson, who commanded on the 
station, with every mark of respect. Lafitte 
had an honourable CO ummahad assiv ned him, and 
his heroick conduct previous to, und on the 
ever memorable ety ht of January, is already 
deeply engraven on the pare of histore. VW her 
the Briush, confoun ted at their loss and cov. 
cred with disgrace, iad retired to their sbip- 
ping, and all apprehension of a renewed aitackh 
had subsided, New-O:lcans exhibiied a scene 
oi unbounded gayety and mirth. A splendid 
ballwas given in honour of Gen Jackson, at 
which most of the officers of the army and navy 
were present, and all the beauty and bravery 
of the south appeared to be concentrated on 
the occasion. 

In the course of the evening, my attention 
Was strongly engaged by the appearance ofa 
young lady, who entered the apartment leun- 
lig on the arm of the mavor of the citv. She 


rece ed 


was very beautiiul, yet the freshness of youth 
seemed to have passed away, and a slight shade 
|of melancholy gave her a most interesting ap- 


Y 

pearance. Intimately acquainted with the 
|mayor, I was introduced as a friend, to Miss 
(Hanson, fom Charleston, and chance soon 
|gave me an opportunity of entering into con- 
'versation with his fiir companion. ‘The con- 
versation turned on the remarkable deliver. nce 
New-Orleans had received from the invading 
cnemy. 

“ | little thought,” said Miss Hanson, * when 
I left Charleston two years ego to reside in this 
city, that [ was to witness such a scene of tur- 
moil as that through which we have just pas- 
sed ; and but a few days since my expecta- 
tions were still more faint of beholding such a 
happy termination of our troubles as this eve- 
ning affords.” 
“It did appear extremely improbable,” I 


replied, * and our friends in different parts of 


the union will heartily rejetce at our escape 
from such watchwords as * beauty and booty.” 

‘* It makes me shudder,” she answered, * to 
think of the danger from which we have been 
rescued! Not a fortnight ago Ll sincerely wish- 
ed myself at Charlesion ; but now we are safe 
and bappy.” 

* Are you then a native of Charleston?” I 
‘inquired ; * A few years avo Ll was cousiacra- 
bly acquainted tn that city.” 

“Lam,” she replied, “itis but two years 
since, at the earnest entreaties of my uncle 
who is at present mayor of this place, I left 
Charleston and accompanied him here.” 

“ Were you acquainted at Charleston with 
2 young lady by the name of Mary Mornton 2?” 
i ashe d. 

“ TI was acquainted with her,” replied Miss 
Hanson, ** she was my most intimate friend ; 
uit Maury reposes quietly in the grave, the vic- 

tim of unfortunate love. Often, often bave I 
wished 1 could have slept with her.” 

* Was her lover a villain?’ L inquired. 

‘Oh, no! he was as far from that as day Is 
from night,’ she answered, with carnestiess, 

» he was one of the most amiable and engag- 
ing persons I have ever seen. An_ unfortu- 
nate affair drove him from Charleston, and the 
vessel in which he sailed was taken by the pi- 
rates, and ail on board murdered ! Mary’s ten 
ler hear: was unable to sustain the shock, and 
she added another to the number of those who 
have fullen victims to the eflects of that pleas- 
ing, painful passion, faithful love. No,” she 
added, ¢ it is impossible for Mortimer Wiison 


> 


to be a Villain.’ 

* You speak with wermth.’ T replied, * bu 
you are perfectly pardonable ; it is so difficul 
to find such a person, that is no wonder he 
should attract universal admiration.” She 
blushed deeply. * Are you acquainted with 
Lafitte ?? I continued. 

‘1 have neverseen him,” she replied, 6 nor 


have 1 the least anxiety to become acyuainied 


Cs 


eg + 
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With him; after all his heroism and courage, 
he is but a pirate and a murderer.’ 

‘ Our hearsay opinions are sometimes in- 
correct,’ I answered; * | once thought as you 
do; you shall have an opportunity of correct- 
ing your unfavorable impressions as 1 have 
done ; pardon my absence a moment.’ 

I fiew to another room, where J found T.a- 
fitte In conversation with several 
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(blissful moment, Hike a star sparkling in the 
'shacowy firmament of life, it is that which dis. 
covers a long nourished aflection to be mutual. 

The moon, as she rides on through her in- 
finity of space, has not a greater effect upon 
ithe ocean-tide, than has the passion of love pe 
|on the tide of humgn tho’t, now permitting it te 
_sertle down into a state of teinporary tranquilli- 


officers —|ty—ayain bidding it leave and swell, by the 


Phere was an gir of melancholy on his features) magic ofits viewless power. Without it what 


and | beckoned him to follow me — He took 
my hand. pressed it in his, * Once.’ said he 
“Tf too, could be happy—but where is my 
Mary ?” 

* You can still be happy. if loveliness and 
disinterested affection can make you so with- 
out Mary,” | replied. 

He was about to speak, but I placed my fin- 
ger on my lips, and we, in a moment, found 
ourselves by the side of Miss Hanson 

* Miss EHlanson,”’ said [, 1 have the pleas- 
ure of making you acquainted with Capt. La- 
fitte, of the South American service, and a 
volunteer in defence of our city.” 

She extended her hand with a kind of inyol- 
untary shudder; but at that moment their 
eyes met ;—her countenance was instantly 
suffused with the deepest crimson, but as in- 
stantly became deadly pale.—She tottered to- 
wards him ;—-** O, Mortimer !” * QO, Annette!” 
and they were locked in each other’s arms. 
Her sensations were too overpowering ; she 
fainted in his arms, and was carried to anothe) 
apartment ; where, when she recoveied a full 
understanding of the remarkable circum>tan- 


ces in which they found themselves, a recon-' 


cillation took place. Annette’s friends were 
not more astonished than delighted. Lafitte 
had never forgotten Annette ; she was second 
only to Mary ; and if she could not fill the void 
in his heart which the death of that lovely vic- 
tim had caused, he felt towards her all the af 
fection which the warmest feelings of gratitude 
could inspire. Annette’s attachment remain- 


ed unaltered; and before I Jeli New-Orleans, | 


I saw her made the happiest of mortals by her 
union with the adored Mortimer WILson, 
ceetaiNipnenins 
THE DREAM OF LOVE. 
[By Charles Ludlow, of Richmond, Va. | 

I have seen a bubble blown into its circu- 
far and indescribable beauty ; on its brilliant 
surface were painted the most inimitable pic- 
tures of light and ile 3 grateful clouds float- 
ed in the bosom ofthe mimic sky 3 a tiny sun 
irradiated the little world, and cast all the mag- 


ic of lixht and shade over a landscape of most. 


bewitching splendor, A creation, bright as a 
poetcontd imagine glowed before me, but a 
\ave of the air broke the spell of its transitory 
but beautiful existence, and it was gone. It 
wos hke «a dream of love. If theve is one happy 


being in creation, it isthe lover in the Juxury of| ling tones of her voice. 
his Visionary aspiration—if there is a siuvle 


would be the world £ As a creation without 
light ; yet possessing it, as we do, how does 
it discompose the soberest plans of reason j— 
How do the loftiest bulwarks of stern philoso- 
phy bow down and disappear before the fra- 
grance of itsbreath ! It is the poetry of tho’, 
(when reason slumbers on her stately throne, 
or wanders away in happy dreams. Ivis scarce- 
ly to be defi ied, for tt seems in a perpetual 
halo of soft light, which dazz.es while it fasci- 
bates the mind’s eye. Itis tothe spirit what 
sunshine js to the flower—tluring the fragrance 
from its bosom, and bringing out ail the ener- 
cies of its young nature, or a> the hand of beau- 
ty to the slumbering lute passing over the si- 
lent chords, till © it doth discourse most elo- 
quent music.” 
| Thad ayoung friend, just rising into man- 
hood—ficry and unsettled as the warrior’s 
steed in battle, his career was unguided by 
prudence or thought. A never failing flow of 
spirits made him always agreeable—he was 
full of sense and frolic. He could bring a 
tear to your eye. before the smile had left your 
lip—he was all hop. and happiness. 

Sudvenly he stood before me an altered be- 

ing—his eye had grown melancholy and full 
of meditation. Its mvisture was ofien succeed- 
ed by a flash ; and its fire again extinguish- 
edin the trembling tear. He shunned the 
rude claumour of the bustling world, and would 
steal away into some solitary recess, and in the 
still shade of the forest ponder on the sweet- 
‘ness of his own sorrow. His mind became 
almost a world of it:elf, and thousands of vis- 
ions rose obedient, at the call of creative tho’t; 
his soul lifted high on fancy’s wing, would exe 
‘plore in its wild and beautiful career, the 
_fathomless reyions of imagination through all 
ithe variety of its magmiicent domain. He 
‘loved—deeply, devotediy. It was more than 
love : it was adoration. ‘The object of his pas- 
sion was all that woman could be. ‘There Is 
no object, in ali creation, half so splendid as 
‘such a being—the charms that are diffused 
through the whole universe seemed gathered 
together in her. 

\s hen the sun is going down in the west, 
che leaves behind him a track of bright light, 
bu itis insipid when compared to the light 
,ofhereye. The fragrance of the rose was 
not so delicious as the warmth of her breath 
'—music could wake no melody like the thril- 
Her motion was 
;more graceful than the heave of the sea, or 
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‘ie change of the cloud, and the magic of] mind dwelt apon the words, but there was 
mind, gleamin < - through all her words, and, something undefined, and almost inconmpre- 
siesta and actions. shed around her a ch arm | hensible in them. She was to be buried at 
nore groteful than Arabian incense. fiveinthe aferroon. The clock stvuck four— 
No stevie my hero bowed down before her; | he put on his hat and went steadily to her house. 
-o wonder that the sound of her voice was al-| ‘He th ought twenty times he heard her sweetly 
ays in his ear, that her image was beiore him / toned, laughing voice os he passed along. He 
in bis di tilly oce upations, and bore a part in the | turned his head once ov twice to see if she was 
mysterious ch. nges of hisdream. ‘There w aS | ‘not at his shoulder, but there was nothing. and 
no affectation in her nature, end she confessed |he walked on. He saw the house. and his eve 
she loved him—they seemed created for each | sought every window—!ut Elizabeth was not 
other—and who would have believed that fate|there. He rang the beli—the servani came, 
—but Lam digressing. {weeping—he leoked at him and walked on— 
There is something very melancholy in the , he passed into the parlou:—the chair which she 
reflection that any woman can die ; but to 47m) had occupied, when he was there before, was 
that she should perish, was the very agony of standing in the very same place—and there 
despair. He had left her for a few days, in- |W as her pieno—he almost thought he heard 
tending when be returned to have asked her) “musice—he listened, a sob from the next reom 
band. On the morning of his return, he |came like ice upon his heart, and he sat down, 
sprang into the stage-cuach, in a most del i-| Her mother came into the room—her face wos 
cious reve‘ie. He held no discourse with bis/ serene in grief, but the first burst was over, and 
fellow passengers, but wrapped himself up in/she was comparatively calm. She asked him 
arich dream of anticipation. His heart was, if he would look at the corpse. fle knew she 
full of happiness. He thought himself, as he; was dead, but the blunt question shook every 
entered his house, too beppy for a mortal man./ nerve in his frame and seenied to breathe death 
He was preparing to pay her the first visit, and/ upon his soul —He arose and followed the be- 
dwelling in bis mind on her pleasing welcome, |reaved mother —There was the air ot death 
when her brother came to see him—he did!in the apartment; and a varnished coffin was 
not observe any thing peculiar about him atjon the table, a white cloth flung carefully at the 
first, and not till the warm, affectionate shake |head; a few friends sat and wept In silence, 
of the hand was over, did he notice that his| musing on the beauties and virtues of the being 
eyes were filled with tears, and a dismal gloo- | they were about to consizn to the cold earth, 
my, black crape bung from his hat. He start-/ He walked up to the table, and stood as sull, 
ed, and in a hollow voice, that had a desolate|and pale, and motionless, as the form that las 
dreariness in every tone, he said, stretched before He would have torn away 
“ klizabeth is dead 1? ° lithe veil that covered the f ce. but he could nor 
At first he was not comprehended. A va-|he felt that he might as well have attempted 
cant horrid laugh, that echoed strangely |to heave a mountain from its rocky base. The 
through the still room, was his only answer| mother saw—she tcli—a« mother con fecl—. 
—then he repeated the words, and the features} and she silently uncovered th +t beautiful coun- 
of my friend became pale and motionless asjtenance. It broke upon him in all iis loveii- 
marble—then he sat down in a chair, and cov-|ness. There was the same white forehead— 
ered his face with his hands, but not word—a|the sleeping eye—the cheek that he had kis- 
breath broke the silence. ‘There was some-|sed so fondiy—the lips that hud spoken such 
thing alarming in his calmness ; it seemed |Ssweet sounds—he gazed at the corpse with in- 
like the silence of the heavy black cloud be. |tensity of thought, Her living im we was be 
fore it launches its destructive lightning from fore him—he saw her smiting—he beheld her 
its bosom. He beckoned and wished to bein her graceful motion—now her figure passed 
alone. He was left in solitude. 1 would not| before him, beautiful in the mazy dance 5 anc 
profane the subject by any attempt at descri-|now he gazed into her tul! black eyes, and reae 
bing his fcelings. There was a dark horri-)unutterabie things. Ile had a rmn,, on his fin 
ble confusion in his mind, like some accursed | gery a Present from her; he tried to speak 5 he 
cream glaring around fim, and the night rol!-| looked at the ring, then at her ; agony swelied 
ed away its long hours of sleepless agony. Ihis heart; he gave one long guze; and looked 
The next day was the funeral ; and when/|no mo: : , “ . 
the sun rose in his same glory, and all the He cael not how,but he stood by her grave, 
* pomp and circumstance” of day began tojand they were bearing the coffin towards the 
beam upon the face of nature, and the merry}dark narrow pit—a beap of fresh earth was 
voice of men sometimes came upon the breeze. | piled at its side. Some one said, © Where 
and the carts rattled rudely along, and all] ..e the cords!” He heard the answer, ** here 





around was business and adventure, unaffect-|they are ;’? and then the coflin was gradually 


ed by the great event that had come like an set down into the botlom of the grave—it sat 
ocean of scorching fire upon the paradise of| firmly on the ground. .nd he heard a voice say 
his heart—he recollected, and he said, “ to day here, that is meht—draw up the rope.” 


is her funerat—Acr funeral?” His benumbed' Then there waS the souid, as :f the order 
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was obeyed—in the uct ol doing it, a few 
grains of sand and pebble dropped aaa the 
coftin—then all was stil—then a handful of 


was burning. ‘The flaime asccider the walt 
. : : he ) 
and issued by a hole inthe root. Yhe persons 


round the fire were all sitting upon square 


sofi, damp, heavy clay, was shovelled down. 
Oh, that sound ! that solemn, dreary sound of 
utter desolation! It broke the horrid spell that 
kept his voice silent and his eye dry—his lip 
began to quiver—a sub heaved his aching | their eagerness to warm themselves, 
breast—large tears gushed from his eyes—he | yet thrown off their black 
stretched out his hands in an agony of weep-|on a tooting of perfect equality, and the seats 
ing—and grasped on old quaker gentleman’s | belonged to the first comer. Several rows of 
nose in the stayse coach where he was sleeping, | frozen travellers were waiting til their turn 
and gave occasion for Obadiah to observe, came. As soon as one of those who were in 
“ Verily, friend, when thou has sufliciently| the first line began to feel his skin burn. he re- 
amused thyself with my nose, perhaps thou tired, and made room for the one behind him, 
wilt return it to its rightful owner,’’ | The first care was to take off the spartillas, or 
The whole horrible creation of his fancy! the wooden shoes, and to hang them cn the 
passed away like a mist; his heart bounded | sticks of the faggots which were not yet burn- 
within him, and he soon took sweet revenge ing. Thus there were about twenty pair of 
upon those wicked lips that had been so cold! shoes smoking, and the feet of the mountain. 
and still, yet so beautiful, i in the darkness ol his cers exhibited naked round the tit lt was 
dream. jin the middle of this gallery that 1 had to take 
my seat. Fortunately my guide had acted as 
PEE TRAVELLER. jmy charge d’ affaires, and taken care to oc cupy 
_______| a seat, which he gaveupto me. I soon found 
myself seated next to the chief of a bind, whose 
‘face promised me many curious stories, if I 
‘|could make myself understood, and accommo: 
date myself to his Castillian pride. Ile wore 
A translation from the French, entitled | a large cloak wrapped round his body, a leath- 
‘ The Pyrenees and South of France, during! er girdle from which no sabre now hung ; but 
the months of November and December 1822,”! on the other hand I saw a rude handle projec: 
has just. made its appearance in London. The’) ting from the poc ketof his trowsers. He had 
author is M, Thiers, a French commercial just smoked a pipe, and putting his hand to 
gentleman, of test intel ligence, liberal in this pocket drew out a very long oe 
princi; ples, but candid ; he communicates a! which suddenly opening, shewed me a dis 
variety of jnformation which will be anxious-| concealed under the formofaknife. He m' he 
ly react in the pre sent state of affairs between! use of the poiat to clean the bowl of his pipey 
France and Spain. ‘The following personal -and when this operation was finished, he look- 
adventure of the author affords insight i Into the | ed at his w eapon for an instant, and turned it 
character ef the men who scek to restore Fer-| several times with complacency, like a man 
dinand to absolute power, and to bring back| who contemplates his last shilling. 
the Inquisition. M. Thiers had arrived at} The night scene 1S a striking one—the tra- 
night, at the French town of Carol, in the Py-! veller says, * The beds were no better than the 
renecs. He is speaking ofthe “ army of #4 on Part of the company had already laid 
faith :” “I Tsaw (says he) some habitations; themselves down around me; some laid on 
covered with snow, irregularly placed, and hav- | the bare boards, in certain recesses, others on 
| 


stones, or on blocks of wood ; they consisted 
ie muleteers, monks smuprle rs, always, cal]. 
ed merchants 3 the ¢rvsty beloved, 
who were on their flieht ; and women, who in 


’ 
and gnels- 


had n at 


Cloaks. All were 





a" 
we 





—— 


eee 


** Ile travels and ex; patis ites as the bass 
** From flower to Rett r, so he fromland to land.” 


KETCHES OF THE SPANISH NAT ION. 


ing an appearance of filth, which surprised me,! sheep skins The master of ‘the house had. 
even after what I had seen. My horse which! reserved for me his own bed, which was near 
was used to the country, carried me of his own' the fire; I confess, that when I saw it, I could 
accord into a court-yard, where pieces of beef) not accept of his kind offer, and asked for some 
and hides sull bloody, were hanging on the| straw. ¢ Straw,’ said he, as if | had asked too 
walls. ‘This yard was used as a slaughter) much, ‘ it has been given to the troops. and 
house by one of the contractors of the < army ;;we have nothing Ieft but dry Laves.’ Afier 
and the ‘dung-hil | which covered the ground. | this last re-buif, I did not think of making any 
was formed of blood and straw. This sight} more demands: I wrapped myself in my cloak, 
shocked me. My guide lent me a pair of large | placed my head ona portmanteau, and tried to 
wooden shoes, which I put on over my boots, ! ‘go to sleep. The noisc of the mules which 
and 1 crossed this stinking court-yard, to go! were under us, and of fifty of those sleepers 
through a little door, to the foot ofa ladder, | who snored like sea lions, prevented me from 
which led tothe upper story. The company closing my eyes, though I was extremely fa- 
was very numerous, as i had concluded fiom lgued. The fire, which was beginning to go 
the number of mules which were unloading;out, still however threw some light open the 
in the court: yore. In an immense apartment, | scene. On one side of me I saw a Spanish 


ty 
Y 
i 


¢ 
as 


there was afire on which nearly a whole tree) custom-house officer, who having seeven uli 
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r the Regency, had fled with it, accompani-| When C****r, the Tragedian, last paid za 
ee by his wife, a pretty woman, from the val-| visit to his native land, he stopped at Hadding- 


h 
leyof Aran) They were both wrapped in the/ton, and was struck with the beauty of a cham- 
same blue cloak. Varther on, some young bermaid. tHe got to bed, and fell asleep to 
\rrawonese students in divinity were wrapped|dream about her. Out of his slumber he was 
up in theit black gowns, and a fat cure, who! gently awaked, and, to his delight, saw this 
breathed so hard, as to raise a thick blanket | charming girl st anding, by his bedside, with a 
which hed been men to cover the burden of, light, seemingly a little embarrassed. * Would 


\ 


the mules Lastly, here and there, muleteers,| you, sir,’ she stammered out, * have any ob- 


4 


smucvlers, fu BiLIVESs insurgents, were lying jection to a hed-fellow ??-—* Objection!’ said 
ingled together, rolling against each other in} 3 Tom, staiting up, ‘how could t? I shall be 





fs 
their steep, and uttering heavy groans at every) Celighted, overjoyed ’—* Oh, sir,’ replied the 
kick.” girl, quite pleased, *1l am sae glad! Vhere’s 
see adrunken loon o’ a rider frae Brummagem 


_ MISCELLANEOUS. below—and we hae nae fe for Aim—sae | 


~ | made bauld to turn him in wi’ you, for nae 











\ riety we stil j) Iysule, 
ts I) yieausure seek lor something new.” other body would thole [endure | him, un I Mm 
‘ muckle obliged, sir, for yer sae kindly conseni- 
A Schoolmaster, (worthy brother of the ing !? 
school in Hierocles) taught his boys, whenev-| === : 


they heard him sneeze, to rise up with solem- SUMMARY. 

nity, cross their hands on their bosoms, and Phe a iia 5 ; sti si gett : : sad elon tt D 
rarvlate **§ Cre (PEeerie ’ ah! F ne articie which we publish headed the ream 0 

c}* be er a d preseree os venerable = Love,” is one of the happiest efforts of imagination that 

tor!” One day he took them out for a walk 3} wejaveever seen, It possesses & corresponding excel- 





and the westher being hot, 1t was proposed | }, nee of style, and thot, and manner, raiely excelled, 
they should drink ata well. The well was| and that givesto the performance an unrivalled effect. 
deep—so the master made them join their tur- It is copied from the ** New-York Mirror, and Ladies’ 
; : siterary Gazette,” published in New-York, b’ George 
bans together for a rope, and descending ele ee lished in New-York, by Georg 
pat ; ; ‘rink | P. Morris. Itis the prize Essay, entitling its author to 
the bottom. handed them up t elr ( rin kK, one! ithe reward of 20 dollars, offered sometime since by Mr. 
after the other, J he re freshme ntover, he bade, M.asa premium, t o the writer of the best ess: ay tor his 
them draw him out again,and had nearly reach-! valuable and interesting Miscell: iny. Eight essays 
ed the top when the coldness of the well muk-| were accepted by the committee appointed to judge ot 
ing him sneeze, the whole posse instantly let} ™¢it merits and award the premium. 
go the rope, threw thsmselves into their ac-| 
customed attitude, and exclaimed with fervor, 


The legislature of New-Jersey has passed the Morris 
and Delaware and Raritan canal bills. 


aes mn 9 ' A new novelis about to be published in London, e 
§ God preserve our venerable tutor,” who A adh A 1 
ela. 9 te. 4 titled, The Munderings of Childe Harald, by an office 
oy . . . 
VYURE is bees 'in the British Navy, who travelled with Lord Byron. 
—ae = i R 


A PRINTER’S DREAM. MARRIED, 

The Printer of the Farmers’s Advocate,| On Saturday the 7th inst. in the townofStuyvesane, 
says—'' \WWe do not pretend to “ believe in by the Rev. Mr. Sturges, Mr. BaRTHOLOMEW Van 
dreams.” but we had one a few nights since Prceanye aloe to Miss Susan WERDEN, all of the 
of sucha singular character that we cannot re-| pee, vetoes onthe Oth inet: by the Thee, 0 CS. 
sist an inclination to vive it nubliciiy. We hard, Mr. Mirena. Van Devsey, of Gt. Barrington 
dreamed (for printers are subject to dreams,): to Miss Gerrrupe Van DrUSEN, of this city. 
that atl our ce linquent subscribers flocked in| At Albany, on the Jd inst. by the Rev. Mr. Leonard, 


\ HienrY SCHERMERUORN of this city. to Mi 
and Pa ud up their accoults——consequently we ee : ity, to Miss 
Anna Ames of the former place. 


immedi ite lv procured new ty pe from New-| At the same place, on the lothinst. by the same Rey 


York, enl lareed the Advocrte, “ond paid off the; Gentleman Mr. Natuan Jessur to Miss Marri 
paper-mueker. In this we were exceedingly, Gounn. 


’ 2 ' . j 7 , ' - dha > 1 af “Oe 1, - _ ' reer i 

deuehted, but just as we were about to render p At Athi me ets ae es wake WT a Rev. Joseph 

[ tet . rentiss Mr. Enasita Havinann, to Miss Curis 

anhost of grateful acknowledyements to our! i a Me naps erp eee taht . STINA 
y “ ttl 1 piace, 

natrons.an unluct Vimstcction tittle ineaek | eee BE hat place 

pace etn ublucKY, Diundgering lttic Insect. In this city, on St lay evening the 16th inst. by the 

(Which we do think might have found better! Rey. Mr Carri juc, Mr. Piiomas Uisiturp to Miss Sauis 

} .8 ‘ — -— 

Ouginies) gave us sucha ft: tendly yrip between Ann Lewis. 


a” 


’ 


the shoulders, that we awceke under the dread | —— - 


ful apprelet sion that the sheriti had favored Licey 
} y 


. ’ . 
us with wu callout ’twas all a dream—ail but 


P } ” In this city. on the 6th inst. WinttaAmM Pow ERS, So 
a hide | ; 
ee | of Vir. John Powers, aged 10 mout 
— | nthe Uthiost. Mrs. RepeccA HEERMANCR, wife of 


When Foote was one day lamenting his! Mr. Andrew W. Heermance, in the 35th year of her ae. 


or ' . ny te tha Yeh, na? « “Ire as , 
Srowing old, a pert young tcllow asked him fin this city, on the 12 -th ist. oo . SUSANNA RAN 
} - . ' soy nhe vsth ye ir, wiiow oj Ir. OStcpnen Ransom 
What he would vive to be as young as he! & J) 27% MH ber ve ; — 
’ pes ° j . ‘ i formerly o i L Vile. cs phihecticut 
Would be almost content.”’ said Foo e, “to be) In this city, onthe I4th inst. CATHARINE SHAaVvEr 
I ‘ ' . va ‘ 


": ° 7) 
45 foalt-h e} 1, Ad » A. Shaver. te Ath crear ofh 
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hen along the #reen meadow the streams suttly e 
i eats , . al >] 
| I hen Hope 5 glow Ine pens il we borrow. 


When the sumimer’s rich tints o’er the landscape 


are 
thrown, 


And the bloom of the yearis away,.- 
Menrry dwells with delight on the joys that 
And hope throws her charms on the da 


Ye 





— 


es 


‘POETRY. _ 


FROM THE MINERVA, 
THE RUINED FORTRESS. 


he 
hat 


I eame to the fortress that ruin’d and lone, 
Frown'd dark on the desolate shore ; 

All was silent around, save the wind’s sullen moan, 
(nd the ocean’s low muttering roar. 

The ivy-crown'd towers that mouldering stood, 
Just tipp’d by the moon's rising ray, 

Like a time-beaten giant oer-ruling the flood, 

Bore no vestige to tell of the dread scenes of blood 
They had witness’d some far distant day. 


But the bank turfhard by, heav’d in many a heap, 
‘Told too well to the shuddering soul, 
That beneath it there rested, in nature's last sleep, 


The victims of passion’s control ; 

That many, whose bosom’s for glory throbb’d high, 
Ky no prospect of danger disinay'd, 

(The sad recollection awoke the deep sigh) 

Had come to this beach unlamented to die, 
By ambition allur’d and betray’d. 


I turn’d from the spot with a full-burthen'd heart, 
And the moss-cover'd battlements sought; 

For I feltit relief, from those scenes to depart, 
Which renew’'d every sorrowful thought. 

The portal was oper; the once massy gate 

Unhing’d, was now crumbling to dust, 

! the grass flourish’d higher around it, elate, 
And in pride, as it were, waving over its fate : 


Ofcnuvy, an emblem how just! 


Ai 


Within all was solitude, chillingly drear; 
My step, asit fell on the ground, 

Awoke a strange awe, when it struck on my ear, 
And the echo repeated the sound ; 

But stern reason] summou'd, to banish the dread 
Which the place and the hour had inspir’d. 

*Tis vain superstition alone fears the dead ; 


re 


Jhey cannot arise from their cold gory bed, 


I thought, and my terrors retired, 


The moon now emerged from the depth of a cloud 
Which had hidden her face for a while, 
And show'd the Pemains of the pride of the 
The wreck of a ounce mighty pile. 
Andis this man’s vain boast ? this his title to fanie 
[si 


“Ere lon r. 


> 


proud, 


eh’d, as I gazed on the walls : 
shall be rone both his works and his name; 
Men Low, to his memry oblivion lays claim, 

Awa solitude reiy 


4 \\ } 
, 


ns in its halls. 


i the wild lawless minions of passion ne'er ceasi 


} 


fo revel in blood-shed and crime ?” 


Willthey dwell not at length 


peace 
Wi ey not—till the ending of tIme 

Os, fe 1 come hither these ruins survey, 
l’or madmen, hike them, a fit shrine, 

\nd let eacn, while he gazes, look on to the : 

V\ in nied hisrace, he may jovously say, 
*Such glovy as {his shall be imine.’ 

July, 1822. LAURENCE. 
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FROM TUE FREF PRESS. 
HOPE AND LOVE. 


hercharms.an/ the ros 
. 


beauty to morrow. 


———— 


with their fellows in 


When the nightingale sings in the flow’ y-woven} 
And lovers’ light teet pres 
| When on angels’ soft wings swiftly glide tl 


OW) 
tl 


‘dew 


¢ weet] 
| Thea Hope whispers,—Happy are you 


In life’s smiling spring, when the bosom hich swell: 


ot 
When heart presses heart, and the li 


Glows with love, and the vision you 
ps tales are telling, 


Llope,—turus all these visions to truth. 


When sorrow o’ercasts our enjoyments below, 


pleasures 
There’s a refuge in love till the 


And hope gilds the clouds as they flow. 


For our joys and our must die; 


torms overblo 


Thus in spring, or in summer, in bliss, or i 
The dreams of ¢ nehantment, or sorrow 
While the heart’s crimson current conti 
Love and Ilope J 


life. 


is the motto that : 


—_— 


ie | 


| FROM THE FREE PRI 
‘THERE'S NOTHING TRUE BU 

Beauty is a de wirop on the rose, 
That sparkles like the diamond bright, 
The wind around it 

Soon it vanishes from the sieht. 
It gayly blooms in youthful prime— 
| It dies at the blasting touch of time, 


ruc ly hlows—— 


Whatis love but a fairy dream, 
‘That vainly bids the breast to sigh‘ 
Hope throws around a flickering 

‘Then bids the wretch forlorn. to di 
‘ In smiles it plays around the heart, 
| Alone to plant a rankling dart. 


= 


} 
AIC aig 


' Bric ndship is the knave’s unhallow ! 
Ile boasts of all its sacred CHAM, 

To wind around the guileless heart, 
Then basely sting the breast that wai 

This is the gratitude he SHOWS, 

bi 


For the dearest boon that beav'n ows 


Is there wo resting place—no bliss— 

No bright ray thro’ this scene of gloom 
Yes, there is oue hope of happiness, 

It points not here, but ‘yond the tomb. 
Religion teaches the soul to rise, 


‘To endless pleasures beyond the skies. 





_ ENIGHIAS. 


2s We know these thin ‘5 to be incre trith S. 

laswer to PUzZzLes wa owr loot. 
PuzzLE 1..—beciuse he makes c tj 

ti 


and douwlcs 
Puzz_Le 11.—~NMusi 

PuzzLe 11.—Painte 
NEW 


wo 
UZZLELS. 
I. 


vD 
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VW hy as the sun like peo of tashio 


Why is an axe like cof 
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